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Do You Want the Best?

Stoves and Ranges
Gas Ranges and Heaters

THE WORLD’'S BEST
35 Years the Standard

Sold by all First-class Dealers Everywhere.
Eanges furnished with the Garland Oven Heat Indiestor, Bookiets freeby mall,
THE MICHIGAN B?OVE COMPANY
Detroit,Mich, La7oest Makersof Stoves and Ranges chicago, M1,

easy.

If you could only add a column

of figures with absolute accuracy in one-half the
time that vou mow can; if you could multiply
accurately six times as fast as you now can, or
divide accurately four times as fast as you now can,
wouldn’t it mean something to vou?
would it mean in vour office ?
to vour employer be tremendously increased ?
suppose, for instance, that you could extend your
oftice bills and figure the discounts on them, as well
as the incoming bills at a saving of fifty per cent.
What would that mean in your office ?

If you want to know just what your increased
efficiency would mean, try a Comptometer.
and takes all the drudgery out of work.

Write for pamphlet and special trial offer.

Comptometer sent, express paid, on trial to responsible par-
ties in the U. S. or Canada.

FELT & TARRANT MFG. CO,,

How much
Wouldn't your value
Just

It's quick and it's

828 N Paulina, Chicago, IIL

The only remedy that stops
toothache srerramsly,

The only toothache gum
that cleans the cavity and pre-
vents decay

Imitations do not do the
work. (.t “t:!l ld'fnnlli'

nehe Gam,

15 cents, or by mail
Dent's Corn Gum

cures corns and bunions, 1o

£uists

C.5. DEST &40., 60 Larned St.
Drl.riil. Mich.
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SQUAB =
FREE
Breed squabs to make money. Eat squabs—

when you buy them ask for PLYMOUTH
RCK s uabs, which are the lnrgest and
best. HRaised in four wecks, sell for
RL5H0 1o 86 doz. No mixing feed, no
night labor, no young to attend. Woerk
for women which pavs. We were
firat§ our famous Plymouth
Rock straight bi
Homers, our Looks :nﬁ
our
ods
the
have been
copied. Our breed
ers cannot be
enqualled, and for
this reason we sell
more Homers every
year than aif otier
combined. First
send for our beautifully printed
and illustrated FREE BOOK, **How

breeding meth-
Tutionized
stry  and
“widely

Read
stories of
ClLstomers

a1 -l u"» |

s
Adidress 0CK
SQU;\B C0.,_ 212 Howard

Bt., Melrose, Mass,

ORNAMENTAL FENCE

20 DESIGNS, ALLSTEEL.
Handsome — cheaper than
wood—more r]nrable Special
prices to churches and ceme-
teries. Don’t buy a fence until
i{mkgr-t oiur rrte’cal:i:gne
okomo Fenee Mae e U
4356 North 5t., Kokomeo, ln‘::

PATENTS

Free report as to Patentability.
and List of [mcntu.ns Wanted, sent
EVANS, WILKENS & OO0,

NEW YORK OFFICES, 132 .‘i,‘lh:\al,

I';E&IE!F.I.'-E,&“&* ".'5335.91:]
il R.S.& A. B.LACEY, Washington,D.C Estab. 1869,

SECURED OR FEE
RETURNED.
Tllustrated Gulde Book,

w ARIII\&TID\' Ii. .
STIREET, NEW YORK, :

“Removing West?”

Write us regarding reduced rates and through cars in forward-
ing of your ho sseholit effects to ar from Colorade and Pacific
aast s, TRANS-CONTINENTAL FREIGHT cCoO.
Room !0!. 215 Dearborn 5t., Chicago; Room 200, 29
Broadwsy, New York. Bourse Bidg., Philadeiphia.
Les Angeles, San Francisco, Seattle.

u METAL POLISH
1

(] Indispensabile in Every Household
3 oz, Box 10e. At Your Dealers

h’l"\\ll"h 225 ass't. Select,incl Hayti, Corea,
vassa, Malay, etc n.d album 3
v, Labuan, Comore
'. of 1200 Sets,
ms Free. We Bu y Star lil‘
» Dept. M, 5t. Louis, Mo

YoUR SONG POEMS .
YOUR ME
I will ~r te the music and present to Big N. Y. Publishers. 1
3 rtune writing songs ; my rx"'hr.ru B aid ye My
s 5 Inue Ih-ll“ and "“ uy Down In My Ilt-art e

S fame

} Veite to-day for Free Hooklet.
I"Il“ \Il‘ll \I \Illil‘;\ I!ll Madden Bldg., New York

SOUVENIR POST CARDS

handsome sampies and |

west prices.,

¢ |»\\e-.—1]\j
caralog of the ne nil best

Latest designs of Albums

west cards at the

Ilarken Your Gray Hair

DUBY'S HAIR COLDRING HERBS
restore gray, streaked or faded hair to its nat-
ural color, beauty and softness. Preventa the
hair from lnil.m%aul. promotea its growth,
prevents dandruff, and gives the hair a soft,
glogsy and healthy appearance. IT "ll..l..
NOT STAIN THE SCALP, is not sticky or
dirty,containanosugarof lead nitrate silver,
copperas, or polsons of any kind, but is com-
posed of roots, herba, barks and Aowers.
PACKACE MAKES ONE PINT. It will
produrce the most luxuriant tresses from dry.coarse and wiry
bair,andbring back the color itoriginally was beforeit turned
gray. Full size packsge sent by mail. postpaid, for25 cents.
OZARK HERB CO., Block 60, 8t. Louis, Mo.

ThisELEGANT Watch$3.15

# Befors you buy s warch cut thl- cut and send
your nl'lu wnd sddress. and we will send you b, c:pnol
or examinetion s Imnd.lwr. ATCH N
Cl-lll N C. 3 7!
Lubting cess, b--u
stemm pet, Brted with mhh ;cnhﬂ nuu-aual M
& sarrect timskssper, with long Gold
ehbain for Ladles or vest chaln for Geats,
f you consider It equal %o any $35 GOLD
FILLED WATCH Warranted 20 YVEARS
;‘, the express agent §1.75 and 1t Is yours.
gusrantes seat with each watch. Mentlon
you want Gents’ or Ladies” sise  Address
n ?AIBII.INI aps, 38 QuiseyBt. uuuuu

FRECKLES
REMOVED
We can positively remove any
case of freckles with

STILLMAN'S FRECKLE CREAM

This is a strong assertion, but
we will refund your money if not
satisfied, Owur remedy is prepared
for this one ailment. Write l'm
particulirs.

Stillman Cream Co.
Dept. |, Aurcra, IlI.

PLUMBING SUPPL[ES Buy at Wholesale Prices |

taining to the business.
1t. on any article,

ﬁer cent Quick shipments
lustrated catalogue.

Warranted highest grade Our prices save vou 20 to 40
Tell

B. H. KAROL, 235 West Harrison Street, CHICAGO, ILL. |

Full stock. everything per-

us vour wants, Send for free

The Girl with the Green Toque

Continued from page 8

you would probably find me still here. 1
dropped out of action long ago. This is as
good a place as any to see the world go by."”

_ She poured what was left of the champagne
into her glass, sipped it, and handed it to me.
That was the way 1 left her,—no more words,
no more hand shakings—I don’t think we even
said good by. But I have seen her often since,
leaning against my desk or standing at the
hearth,—the trim lithe figure in blue, the
golden hair, and the bowed red lips alwavs
laughing and letting in a little sunshine to liven
the daily grind.

I walked round the corner to the nearest
hotel and dropped into the most comfortable
chair I could find in the deserted lobby. Then
I pulled out the visiting card from my overcoat
pocket. **Mrs. George Hill Newman," it read,
and in the left hand corner, *Tuesdayvs in
November''; in the other, " Overbrook.” I
knew Overbrook as a suburb where many
Philadelphians had their summer homes. I
walked over to the operator at the switchboard
and told him to get me Mr. George Hill New-
man at Overbrook, Pennsylvania. Then I
went back to my leather chair, lit a cigar, and
waited. I suppose Newman must have been in
bed; for I waited sometime. Indeed, I had
begun to fear that no one would hear the tele-
phone, when the operator called me, and I
went into the booth.

*Is this Mr. Newman?" I asked.

“It is,” came in a drowsyv and very peevish
voice, * What's the matter?”

* Nothing much,” I said, a little nettled at
my reception. ‘‘Marguerite is sailing to-
morrow morning on the Deutschland at noon.
I shall engage vour passage, and you can find
the tickets at the purser's office.”

“Who the deril are you?" said the voice,
which had JPpar{:ntl\' lost all its huskiness.

‘A friend,” replied I, “and a preserver of the
hearth and home.”

The answer was a verv grating laugh.

“Don't ring off," I warned him, determined
to deliver mv message. ‘ Please remember
that I am paying for this, and if vou continue
to laugh like a hyena I shall have to pay two
Char es.

ixcuse me," said \'ewm'm;
bath slippers are very drafty.’

“Your bath slippers are of no possible inter-
est to me; but I do want to tell you that if you
don't find Marguerite at first, stick to the ship,
for she will be in hiding."”

“All right,” he shouted, apparently in great
haste.

“And I don’t mind sayving editorially,”” 1
called as a parting shot: “This 1s your last
chance for Marguerite.”

Notwithstanding his extreme haste, I he-
lieve he would have made at least one more
remark; but I rang off.

Smilingly I paid the fee, and smilingly took
my key from the night clerk. There was not
thu slightest doubt in my mind that [ had acted
in a masterful manner. I was convinced that
had I arranged for Newman to bring his wife
back to Philadelphia, the old troubie could
have only broken out afresh. The twelve davs
on the steamer would clear things up wonder-
fully, and I could safely trust the blue skies and
the gray green hills of Italy to do what North
Broad-st. never could or would do. And be-
sides, the Lothario from the Quaker Belgravia
would have time to fall in love with his own
wife. Seldom have I slept with a conscience
more at ease or awakened with a keener sense
of content at a dav’'s work well done.

I protest that it was curiosity pure and sim-
ple that prompted me the following day to go
to the pier from which the Deutschland sailed
I had attended to the tickets and sent a basket
of fruit and a bunch of roses, both properly in-
scribed to my friend of yesterday. My duty
had been clearly performed; but about half
past eleven I decided I was entitled to treat
myself to one last glimpse at the girl who, after
all, did owe me for something more than a
night's lodging. Under ordinary conditions I
started in ample time to reach the pier before
they had hauled in the gang plank; but my
trip was a succession of mishaps. Twice I was
blocked by the traffic of the West Side streets,
and then the ferryboat to Hoboken developed
some internal trouble, and we drifted about in
a perfectly foolish manner for many valuable
minutes. As a result, I reached the wharf just
as the boat was being warped about the far
end of the pier. Pushing and fighting my way
through the crowd of men, women, and chil-
dren, all waving to their sea going friends, I
finally reached the pierhead just as the
Deutschland rounded into the main stream.

For some moments my eyes searched the
double line of passengers ranged along the
boat rail for the girl with the green toque, and
then suddenly through the din of the noisy
crowd I heard the low, silvery laughter of my
friend. At her side a man leaned over the rail
and laughed too, and waved his hat to me.
We were near enough for our voices to have
carried easily: but the happy situation did not
seem to call for any particular remark. and so
we continued to bpow and wave and smile untii
the boat had reached mid stream and the two
figures had fairlv merged in the indistinct mass
of their fellow passengers.

I stood for a long time after that, believing
Hmt I could distinguish the handkerchief of
t 1c girl still waving in the direction of the ;nn"'
end. It must have been a long time; for when
I turned I found that the crowd had vanished,
and that I was quite alone. For a few moments
maore remained leaning against one of the
white posts, and following with my eve the
great thin liner plowing her way through the
smooth waters., Plowing her way to the Medi-

but these

terranean—to Naples and Rome and to Flor-
ence and Venice—to the land of orange sun-
shine and smiles and love and pretty much all
of the other beautiful things that the past has
left us. They were starting on their second
honevmoon, and | had done 1t; and I had been
there only to wave them good by and God
speed. Perhaps, after all, thought I, the
bachelor has some niche in the world. Even if
he does shun the real responsibilities imposed
upon every man, there are certain moments
in his monotonous, homeless life when he can
make amends, even if it i1s to dam an occa-
sional rent in the social fabric.

With a last look at the disappearing steamer,
I turned, and as I did so I saw the ta% 1 figure of
a man racing toward me. When he reached
my side, he was quite out of breath, and leaned
against a post, panting, with eyes fairly bulging
out of their sockets, and the perspiration
flowing from his brow.

“Is that the Deutschland?"” he gasped at
last, waving his hat in the general direction of
the disappearing steamship.

‘It 15, I said. * Did vou expect to meet it
coming or going?" I did not like his face from
the first moment I set eves on it. He paid no
heed to my remark; but sat down on the bulk-
head and continued to f.u:l himself violently
with his hat.

“1 don't suppose vou happened to see a
woman with a blue dress and a green velvet
bonnet—very blond?"

“1 believe I did see some one who answers
1}.10 that description,” I replied. * Do you know

ey’

“Do I know her?" he repeated, still too
warm to show much emotion. ‘' She's my
wlft' ™ ’

" Your what?" I gasped.
“My W|lf.
“She can't be your wife,”" I said, * because

my lady with the green hat is Mrs. John Hill
Newman of ()w,rhrm)k. and her husband—"

“ Wait a minute ! said the man, jumping to
his feet. “Don't tell me he was on the boat
t.nﬂ'"

arlmtt that I was becoming a trifle con-
fused. “1 think so."” I said.

*Oh, you only think so,"" he sneered. * Well,
you can tell him all right, because he has the
meanest face in the world, and a brown derby
hat and russet shoes.”

“My man had a brown derby hat certainly,
and russet shoes, perhaps; but I rather liked
his face. Who are you, an}'how?"

“It's none of vour business,”” he snorted;
“but I happen to be one I]nhnson Jewett of
Philadelphia, and the blond lady with the green
bonnet 1s my wife.'

“Pardon me,"” I said; “but could you tell
me why vour wife should carry around Mrs.
J:_rhn Hill Newman's visiting cards with her?”

‘I could if I wanted to,"” said Jewett, gazing
sorrowfully aftt‘.‘r the little black speck far
down the bay. “She and Mrs, Newman always
carry each other's cards to leave when they are
making formal calls and the woman is out.
W hat’s that to you?”

‘Nothing,” I said.

“ Do you suppose 1 could catch that steamer
wsth a tug?”

*You might,"”
create a scandal.
on the other side.”

My new friend sat down on the bulkhead
again, and slowly wagged his head. I don't
want to get her arrested—I want to get her
back home."

“All right,” said I, the love of advice still
strong within me, “why not get busy with the
wireless? "

*Good!" he cried, jumping up and clappin
his hat on his head. 2 ‘W lr:cre L‘Iil::'l I find t?npe §

“Indeed, I don't know," I replied; but as
he started up the pier 1 called after him, “And
if you want my advice, don't save words; be a
]!)el‘n‘lthrllt for once in vour life—tell her all
about things at home."

He wheeled about, and for 4 moment gazed
at me curously, and then he turned toward
the bay Bv golly!" he said with an apparent
enthusiasm, “1 will. I'll spend a whole lot. [
think she's worth it."

“So do 1, said I; but my friend did not
hear me, for I only mumbled my words, and
besides he was then trotting down the pier far
beyond the reach of my voice.

I replied; * but it would only
Better have them arrested

The City Streets

There was a girl—a little gir]!
It seems so long ago

Since her hand slipped from mine, and I
Was left alone with woe!

Her small white feet had prairie paths
But known, where grass was green,

And dandelions, dew diamonded,
Lent luster to the scene.

This word remains to mark
Since her sweet \‘nr it fled.

“The city streets are wrinkled so
They're hard to walk,” she saud

the years

Thev're hard to walk, lost love of mine,
Without reproach or fear.

Did prescience of my present pain
In your rose davs appear?

Or, may it be bevond the stars,
Before God's golden throne,

I'll know why I must tread to-day
The city streets alone

—Kate M. Cleary




